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I ErTi SEAFARING M A N By Stewart Edwaurd Wi
HAD nlwnys from my early youth

I Intended to be a m.'Wsmpor

iTinn. To thin end 1 fitted my-

self In every way Imaginable nnd
nt the proper time obtained a billet
on the New York Star. To my mir-prls- o

I discovered the latter Item tn
be the most dllllcult of accomplishment,
but by menus of my acquaintance with
Senator Mongol t succeeded In obtain-
ing a chance on space.

So great was my enthusiasm for my
new duties that I did not even tnko
time to look about mo In the city, but
reported nt noon on the day of my
arrival. This seemed to me at the
time and has seemed ever since most
commendable In me, for all my life
heretofore I had resided In a small
prairie town of the middle West.

I sent my letter through an olllcc
boy to Mr. Stevens, the city editor
and friend of Senator Mongol, with
whom my correspondence had bovn.
To my surprise I was shown Into the
presence of a man of very young ap-

pearance. He looked me over In a
manner not at all nattering, asked mo

half a dozen aimless questions, In-

formed mo that he would soon give
me an assignment and dismissed me
in charge of the ofllce boy.

The latter led mc Into a large room
full of desks, shaded lights and young
men. A few of the latter were pound-

ing on some of the numerous type-

writers, but most lounged, smoked and
conversed In low voices or read copies

of the Sfar. I seated myself modestly
at one side. None paid me the slightest
attention.

Thus I spent the day. From time
to time a speaking tube shrieked out
a man's name. At this one of the
reporters would disappear. In time I

was left quite alone and It had grown
dark. I had not eaten since noon, but
I did not dare leave.

Toward S o'clock young Mr. Stevens
rushed Into the room and looked about
rather wildly. He used some queer
expressions.

"Not one of these spangle leg key
pounders back yet?" he snorted.
"What Is this? a rest cure, what?"

As I was the only Inmate of the
room I answered, although the city
editor's remark was not thrown In
my direction. I told him that to the
best of my belief this was not a rest
cure but the reporters' room of the
Star, At this he whirled on me sud-

denly.
"Who are you?" he demanded.
I recalled my Identity to his mem-

ory.
"Oh, yes, the cub," he commented

disparagingly. He looked around again
as though hoping to evolve somelwdy

else from the shadows.
"Well, come here," ho growled at

last." "You'll have to do." He at on
one corner of a table.

"Look hero,' he began, "do you

know anything about ships?"

As a matter of fact 1 had never
seen one, but t had read a great many
able works by Cooper, Clark Hussell
and others and 1 have always main-

tained that a clever and resourceful
man need never really confess Igno-

rance of anything. So I told him quite
confidently that 1 did.

"That's odd," he cried, apparently
somewhat relieved. "Two years ago a
ship called the Nancy I.ee disappeared
somewhere In the South Seas. A
boatload of the ctvw came ashore at
Honolulu, but scattered Immediately.
There were rumors of mutiny, trouble,
what not

"Now I've just got a private tip
that the mate of the Nancy Lee has
showed up In town. Nobody knows
It now; but every news-
paper man In town will be on. I want
bis fetory. It may be a big one, for
Just now the firm that owned the
Nancy Lee Is of International impor-

tance.
"You must go down and get It. Ho

may be a hhy bird I wish 1 bad a
mope experienced man to send. Ho
back by 12 at latest. Here's the ad-

dress of the saloon where .you'll find
hlrn."

He shook his head sorrowfully. I
took the card with the address and
went out, highly elated at the oppor-
tunity so unexpectedly mine.

Uy constant Inquiry I at length
found my way to the saloon. This
proved to be oil the waterfront, not
so far from the Star ofllce, but reached
only through a bewildering maze of
streets. The place Itself was meun
and dingy.

I entered directly Into a smallish
room whose Hoor was covered with
damp sawdust. A bar down one side
and three tables and a stove, tilled
nearly the whole space.

I recognized my man at once. In-

deed, save for n fanner looking Indi-

vidual In cap and blue denim overalls,
he was the only customer of tho place.
A hasty reference to my memoranda
lcmlntled me that his name was
Scroggs.

At the moment he leaned against
the bar under a lamp, where 1 had a
ttill view of him. He was short, very
lound, had a red Jolly face and fat
It gs. I recognized him the moro
easily In that lie wore the full sailor
regalia round cap with ribbons, open
blouse, with white braid, trousers at
once tight across the hips anil loose
about the nnkles, and low patent
leather pumps, I was pleased to 11 ml
that the stage sailors 1 had seen In our
own llttlo theatre were so true to type.

For a moment I stood deciding on
the most effective npproach. Ills face
did not suggest great reticence, nor
power of will, I made up my mind
to try surprise, and Immediately set
myself to act on this decision.

"Hood evening, Mr. Scroggs," said T,

appioaehlng him. "I suppose you
were sorry to lose the Nancy Lee?"

The barkeeper stopped wiping a
glass, the fanner chap turned to ino;
Scroggs stared without a word, Tho
silent e became oppressive.

"What?" asked tho sailor huskily
nt last,

I saw his astonishment, and meant
to carry It off with a high hand be-
fore he could recover.

"You see I know you," said I, "and
all about you. What I want Js your
story of how the Nancy Leo was lost
below Honolulu two years ago."

A look of admiration crept Into his
fishy blue eyes.

"Well, shiver my spanker!" said he.
"how did you guess It?"

"Never mind that. What I want Is
the story."

"Well, bat my dead eyes!" he re-
joined, "but who are you?"

"I'm a reporter from the Star," said
I. feeling a little important over the
announcement.

"I strike my colors," ihe cried. "Como
to the table and sit down, and I'll spin
tho yarn."

Klated at my perspicacity and my
easy victory. 1 followed him to tho
table Indicated. I was delighted with
the nautical roll of his walk, and was
overjoyed to observe him, Just before
stating himself, hitch his trousers up
fore and aft, as In the tlrst steps of the
hornpipe.

"And now, my ncarty " 'he began.
and came to a dead stop. I followed
the direction of his eyes. They were
riveted mesmerlcally on tho barkeeper.

"Won't you drink something?" I
asked.

He brightened at once.
"Grog!" he growled In a hoarso

voice.
This must have been n mere figure

of speech, for the barkeeper brought
him straight whiskey. He drank It off
at a gulp, looked sadly Into the empty
glass, and turned to me.

"And now, my hearty," said he,
"what Is It you want to know?"

"I want to know about the loss of
the Nancy Lee In the South Seas two
years ago and about the mutiny,"
said I boldly.

"It's a long yarn," he sighed, drop-

ping buck Into his oiinlr, "and I'm a
poor talker leastwise except In a
friendly way and among friends like

with a pipe, and maybe a social
plaits " He paused. I motioned to
the barkeeper. Thus encouraged, he
commenced his tnle.

"I wasn't always as you see me
now," he began with a shake of the
head, "no Indeed "

I hastily produced my notebook and
began to Insci Ibe In shorthand. This
att I had acquired as part of my pre-

liminary training. I have since been
informed that reporters do not cus-
tomarily itake down verbatim Inter-

views. 'My belief Jn Its advisability,
however, especially when, as in the
present Instance, dealing with un-

familiar technical terms, remains un-

broken.
Th- - seafaring man broke off with

a deep sigh and continued to sliake
his head.

"You have seen better days?" I

encouraged him.
"I has, Indeed," said he.
"Your state in life has been loftier?"
"Taln't that," lie explained; "It's

my llgger. Once I was as slender and
graceful as the lenpln' fawn. Now
look at nie. It was weakness for 'food

that brought mo to this pass, and near
to my destruction. Keel haul my
taffrall, but I was elos- - to death!"

He sipped at his whiskey.
"I was horned on one of them little

Islands In the South Seas Jam full of
Kanakas, and date palms, and bread-
fruits, and atolls, and pnrrakeets, and
copras swlngln" from tree to tree."

"I thought copra was a sort of drbd
oocoanut," I ventured to Interpose.

He shifted his fishy blue eye to
mine.

"That's Just slang," said he; "these
yere copras I'm tellln' you of lives on
nothln' 'but dried oocoanut; which
samo they splits and piles up tin the
bases of tilfts with a southern ex-

posure. That's where the folks tlrst
learned about dried cocoanut being
good for anything, so naturally they
named It nft r the Intelligent little
animals that first showed them." He
wiped bis brow ami sipped another
mouthful of whiskey. "Hut horn-buck-

my bowsprit, young feller, do
you want this yarn or don't you?"

I liastened to assure him of my
Interest. After another sip he scorned
to regain his equanimity, and in n
moment he 'wont on:

"The natives of that happy Isle
loved me ifnmi a little child, They
took mo with them on th huntln' and
their flshln'. I played with theli4
kiddles, and even Wallapo-Waloo-

tho high priest, let me look Into his
temple. I learned to speak the beau-
tiful slngln' syllables of the Island
langwldgcs, and was looked on by all
and several as like a prince of royal
blood, I was young and handsome
then, and my llgger was slim nud
benutehiiH as a girl's,

"Hut there coinn a time when I

must leave. The world railed 'iue, anil
the vlg'roiis b!ood of my antslsters
called. There was gr. at sorrow among
them Jsland ixtjple, They brought mo
presents, and they made me feasts
where ttvy served me yams and other
furrln delicacies ami a rlppln' good lot
of drink."

Ho paused and his eyes, like tho
eyoH of an automaton, turned to tho

'Oh, yes, the cub," growled the city editor. "Well, come here; you'll have to do. Do you know anything about ships?'
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bar. I signalled tho barkeeper. He
resumed:

"At tho speeches made on that Joy-
ous and sorrowful occasion, Wallapo-Waloo- p

announced that by general
vote I was to belong to the Watn-wam- s,

which is a powerful priesthood.
The inflation ceremonies I have swore
never to reveal; but when I come out,
a full Hedged priest, I had tattooed
on my stomach the sacred fetish.

"'Oh, son,' says Walhpo-Waloo- p In
the beautiful singln' syllables, 'that
sign will rescue you from trouble
wherever tho Island peoples lives. If
you find yourself In danger, all you
have to do Is to show the fetich, and
to onct you will be exalted.'

"I tried to look to see what she
was, but when I leaned over she got
all wrinkled up, so I had to wait

'till I went home. Then I got me a
mirror and took a squint. Say, blast
my topgallant keelson, but she was a
beauty. They had tattooed a great
big hairy, solemn, face right on my
stummick red and blue In color, hairy
as to geivral effect, and solemn as
Sunday'

"She give me quite o. shock, but
she was n winner. I tried her the tlrst
chanct I got on the natives of another
Island, and they Just bumped their
heads on the ground tfioy was so
tickled to see me. They wanted me
to stay forever.

"Hut them feasts I tells you of H
my final undoin'. for the memory of
them stayed with me forever nfter.
No matter where I went or how sick
I was, all I had to do wis to think of
them custard apples anil frickersee"
and smokin' hot breadfruits to get an
appetite on me like an nnacouder.

"I'm hungry right now Just from
of them. And as my

memory has always been somethin'
most remarkable, and me of a sort
t'hnt loves to live In his past,

Is that I ncqulres the taste for
food I tells you of a while back. Some-
times I got away with six or sewn
meals a day.

"This was all right, but it played
Davy Jones with my beaulchus tlgter.
I got fat, and the more I et, why the
falter I got. Hard work didn't seem
to make no manner of difference t.
me. I went up from 1 10 to -- 10, and
was gettin' peaceful ntul c. ntented.
I was a toot sudormni di u-- e tu

bilge, but I was even If I shouldn't
say It, and I never had no dllllculty
gettin' a berth. Fact Is I used to ship
on lianani siiips for choice. There
was something about bananas that re-

minded me of my happy childhood, I
used to oat about four bunches a
week. Results was I put on llesh
constant.

"Thnt was all right, and nobody had
any kick comln' as long as I did my
work nil regular and proper. Hut
It played the devil with the fetish that
had been tattooed on my stummick.

"You've see these Jap faces made
out of rubber that you squeeze and
they look funny? Or If you ain't seen
them, perhaps you've seen those magic
curved mirrors that you up
like a blowing pollywatamus? Well,
tint was Hill I railed t io tattooed
face Hill Just to be comrade like. You
never would have knowvd him.

"He started out. beln a lantern
Jawed sulemn whiskery sort of Hill,
with ferocity and dignity sttckm" out
all over him. Hut as my stummick
got round from fcedln'. pore old Hill's
disposition changed entire. He got fat
too, with puffy cheeks and wide face
and hair stickln' out all ways until ho
looked like a picture of the rising sun
with a big wide grin tn him. Hut the
funny part was that he had such wide
spaces between his features.

"They got plumb scattered. One
ee was on his cheeks ami the other
in stlln' next his ear. His nose got
shoved plum in the middle of his
smile. I'oiv old Hill, I was sorry for
him, ami I never went swimmin' with
the crew nny more for fear he'd get
laughed at."

The sailor' furtively wiped bis eye,
then gazetl Into his empty glass with
an air of vast surprise.

"Hut the Nancy Leo?" I urged him.
"I "ore old mil." he murmured.
"You were going to tell mo about

the Nancy Lee," I persisted.
He shook his head with an air of

discouragement.
"It's too long a yarn," proffered he.

"and I ain't no talker, it parches my
throat to talk."

I held up a linger to the barkeeper,
wiri without further Instruction
brought a whiskey for Scroggs and a
small beer for myself

"There I was at two hundred and
th.ity m l H.ll all over the map." tho

ft!!!!

seafaring man wont on suddenly,
"when one evil day I shipped as cap-
tain of the Nancy Lee."

"I was told It was as first mate," 1

Interrupted.
"Well, you see that Is my rank

was first mate, but really by private
understand!!!' I was rated captain.
The captain himself was an old man,
friend of the owners; no govd. You
catch on?

"Our voyage out was all tho heart
could wish for. Tho trade wind blew
fair, the dolphins and porpusses played
merrily under our lee rait, and every-thl- n'

was lovely. In due time we raised
the Islands, and in an hour I was
lookln' with emotion on the scenes of
my Innercent childhood.

"The particular Island wo anchored
by was a new one on me. We was
there to trade, and soon the dusky
natives was swarmln' ovc our keel-
son. I treated them fair, as I always
done, but bein' cautious by nature I
only let a few vjf them on deck at a
time.

"Among 'em was girls of surpas-dn- '
beauty, and 1 could see the signs oc
dissatisfaction among the crew be-

cause I wouldn't let 'em go ashor".
One girl In especial was a n'

beauty; and the minute her eyes fell
on me she was took like a tlsh, I
couldn't help It; It Just had to h?.

"U'ain't that unfortunate'.' She
couldn't conceal her feelln's, but fol-
lowed me around with adonn' looks,
like on of these brown eyed fyce
dog?. At tlrst the results were merely
guyin' from t.ie second mate and
stinkers from the crew, but afore
long green eyed Jealousy b gan to
get In her work too.

"First off, there was a little bunch
of tho Islanders rejected suitors, I
reckon and then th re was a Hrlt-ish- er

turned Slmpkins, a kind of petty
olllcer whose main Jobs was te pipe
the log and scrape the binnacle. Hut
why inflict you with all the harrowin'
details? The main result was that I
come on d ck the eighth dog wat.--
one night to discover that the crew
had disobeyed my orders and gone
ashore, and that the old captain and
I was the only ones aboard the Nancy
Lee. At tho same Instant of time tho
most blood rurdlin' shrieks arose from
the beat h and four or five b!g tires
blazed up."

Th door t.pet'.rd a d trot mesen- -

'Next mornin' they brought me the finest breakfast you ever see. "

ger boy entered, looked about him
and walked directly to us. He prof-
fered me a message and his book. I
signed, and tore open the nvolope.

How are ou getting on? Can send
another man now. Answer by mes-
senger. STf.VEKH.

I tore a leaf from my notebook and
rather proudly wrote the following
reply:

Scroggs talking freely. Have about
half of great story. Another man

ry.

This I gave to the boy, who
promptly departed.

"Ilusln.ss from the olllce," I ex-
plained to Scroggs.

To my surprise I noted that the
latter had Improved the interruption
to onler another round of drinks.

"I got out my night glass," he con-
tinued his tale, "and took a look. The
savages were dunoln' round and round
tho tiros wavln' clubs and assegees
and such, while my pore unfortunate
companions lay all around welterln'
In their gore.

"I see there was no time to be lost.
The old captain and I weigned the
anchor as much as w- - could and
guessed at the rest. Hut it was too
late. Hefore we'd even got the top-
gallant studd'n s'l on her the savages
had boarded us, We put up a tlesp. te

fight I know I killed six myself
but was overpowered. The pore old
captain was murdered as he lay, and
I was about to share the samo fat-wh- en

the beautohus damsel I men-
tioned a while back throwed herself
aorost my bosom and hollered out
they must kill her tltst.

"With that th y set to talkln", and
nfter a little they decided to keep mo
(.'or a while. So they bundled me
nshore and put me in a cage and
left me.

"That (wasn't no ways pleasln', and
I gave myself up for lost, but next
mornin' they brought me the finest
breakfast you ever see. ! was eight
courses long and had all sorts of
cocoanut oil and palm oil fritters and
things to make your mouth water.
You bet I tucked into It till 1 couldn't
hold nti more. And along about

they brought me a light
lunch and a heavy dinner at noon and
a sort of o clock tea and a scrump-
tious supper.

"'Say.' says I to myself, 'this Isn't
so worse. If I am In a cage.'

"Hut when darkness fell my dreams
of bliss was shattered. For that girl
that was stuck vn me come sneakln'
along till she was elost enough to
whisper, and what do you think she
told me?"

He paused and cast hi" eye at the
barkeeper. That Individual awitlttd
no Instructions from me. but brought
the refreshments Immediately.

"She put me on to the fact that the
custom of the tribe was this: That
condemned criminals was fed to the
limn and treated tine in every way for
a month so as to make them sorry to
eaw. Ami t tat I was elected. At
the end of th.' l'V nth It was me to the
uartyr's stake.

"Now wasn't that a nice lo- - son.;
to warble In your ear?

"I was some depressed for a minute,
and then all at onct 1 tvmemb.'iid IM1.
Why, I mighty near laughed when I

remembered Hill. 1 told Sally Ann
als-u- Hill, and she got all excited
about it and chippered up a lot.

"Well, mornin' come, and I called
up the high priests and the chiefs and
I give them a talk. I told them t

was somethin' In the priest line myself
and in proof I had the sacred fetish

tattooed on my stummick. 1 could so,,
they was mighty impressed, so when
the proper time come 1 flashed Hill
on 'em.

They were interested all right and
looked him over one nt a time ami
talked to each other in whispers. Then
they went away. Hut they didn't let
me out of the cage nor knock their
heads on the ground for a cent. And
the live square meals come tight,
along as usual,

'I could hardly wait for it to get
dark enough for Sally Ann, When
she crept near I opened up on her.

"'Look here, Sally,' says I, 'why
don't they let me out'."

"'They'ie not goln' to let you . i.t,'
says she. 'they're going to kill you In
forty da s.'

'"What" says I. 'what's the ivatter?
Ain't this thing on my stummli'U tho
sacred fetish'."

"'Yes,' says she. 'it's a fiilh all
light. Hut It's not a good fetish, It's
a bail fetish.'

'"Well, I was otherwise infoimed,'
says I. 'Look here, what's the matter
with if."

" 'Uood fe'ishes are nlv.as solemn
and bad,' says slw, 'but bad fetishes
grin.'

' 'Well, this one's solemn enough,' I
insists.

"No, ho smiles,' says she,
"I couldn't believe that. Hut when

mornin' come I got out my pocket
mirror and took a look at Hill; but
my stummick hnd got so fat and round
that now ho had a grin on him like a
man who's found a dollar,

"That day I done a lot of tall
thlnkln'; and, however I'd go at It I

come out always at the same results
reduce, train down, quit entln'. It
como hard, I promise you that.

"The natives br. u
da, titles of th. s. -

tempted inc. Tiny d :

near to hand win te i

the most nppetlzur
they'd got me fairl. t.
baby they'd tr- -t out . ,

fried chicken with s, ,

I simply couldn't ,

Wis thirsty. Tin '

bowls of cocoanut j i

most fattenln' thitiu .

awful good, It mul ,

Ju t to th nk t,f it i

At these w, rd t' .

though neither of
in his d.u

teplenlshed the g'
"Hut the ftar - r ,.

and I made out t.. '

devil. At the end of
mil's smile wn-n- 't

as It had been. ' - I

weeks left, nnd 1 , i!

a good sixty pound
"I done some in

Kntln' less was , i!

'My son,' says I to nr .

you need, heaps of
was all very well to
else but how W;i I

six by four cairt I

do calesthenics. T'.i n
struck me all of a h ,p T

as I could tlx it I a .1

priests and give thi m
'"Look here, my inthem, 'I know 'I'm to : .

five weeks mote, and I :,
glul to get It fn in s'i. lu
men as you. Hut niy .
big Joss with lot- - of ,v

I want to keep my i.n.
got to get btis ,m,l v.

now on. Any . Ljc ,,

shlppln' nccordin' to "
my faith?'

"They palaverttl a ;.
no, they thought n, t ;

I tells them, 'you got t

room. My partieulr .

what It Is knowed ;,. :

worship, which
down for an hour

and every evenin'. Y :

the beach twin a i!o
away. Thus I w.Il ..
get my god to givt !

"In the end tin v .inn,
told me they Wile ,n a
for a long time, I, i; o

beaut. ful slngin' ijl ..
langwiilges so fluent v.

decided them.
"So every morn.n' n.

nfter that I hiked u;.
sands as fat as I n. i i

savages wntchin' i'ii.
bushes It was crui
first 1 was so short w

make more'n five m
by nnd by I p.ck d i;
Hy the end of
sweated off some tb -- I. .

little more mournf il r
wasn't hefty enouu'i : .

noways easy.
"As the end of. tin tin,.

doubled my exef.or... !

looked at Hill in my 1. :

face irot wr.nkkd and
wh.skers bunt !o-.- airain. '.
around in place, and h. e.v
but still he preserwd t!.
and light minded grin.

" 'Oh. Hill!' groan I to
before the exec ut. on t"

least bit for me. for.-- i '

your dead grandmn'.n r i

Depew, or some h.n' , f t'
I only hail you h"m . I','
sell.u' you to sotm p.,',
tern, but here vou'r, w,,'

"The mornin' ,f
dawned, I tun oil. h: '.
back to my cage nnd
was almost tiarf.il i

very corners of h. n..
about a quarter of .in .

had tine more d.u -

The seafnr.nu m."'.'- -

clear, but as he tie , '

was very drunk, lb
glass, mis.-e-d it hv :

Ishly at me and ',

The barke per ' '

the glas-- ( and cl.is;
geis about it. T
lurched town rd it

connections lb . .

"I'.rlng a sttaw ' s.i. l

The wh.ski y se. nv '

"You're want in'
done It," he ir.,ff. u
they tortured im t '..

Then they kill, d m

'What'" 1 tried T'.
oi'io.s the counter .ii.d
Pled.

At this moment r '
opened to giv e adui ; '

tr.iordlnary tin n i -
entirely in sk.n n it
er.al cut to di-- p .i .i f

t,i f.lt Upllo Ml I i H .1

second had on a g.'l pa--'-- a

long t ed plush i o i

cott,,n, and turn li tin
hose. I'l mil the wa
ptojociod in ft iit a
head, and lu la h a "
sweeping a.l. T'.i
my man Indian. ur.lv

"What do e im ",

t i n d the de ,1.

"We bet n look it' ,

yoll'" shrieked (ill
"We been bo d i,'

for you to lead it ' " -- i. i

They seized Si p . - --

ami vanishiil w:t!i
dool', 'hi, leys tl.l i

I sit st Hutu d. In
i, iiiio aw, ue of li,
ePioW. He wa. -
partial; t een i j '

"Four iwetitj," !.. .

"What?" I b. gg.d
"Four dollars ,,n m.

the drinks."
I felt in my p.'i Im t

"Von wanii d t., i ,

mured the bai ki i p. i i

me to tell ou h
longer. He was th.it t

overalls."
"Who wa- - that I --

1 cried, starting hi
St roggs, mate of t i Nil

The barkeepi r sti lliit :

self.
"No." he whlspeiiil w,

"that wasn't Si roggs. t!..it
That wasn't a sailor. '

plumber He wasn't oil '

island, ho was goin' to 1'

march of the plumbi
got so di uuk mi

I glanced at the t '. K

Istered I thorn:'.'
I came away, lit lund

of mirth.
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